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to all the peoples of the British Empire. In one case the
naive vanity of an expiring glory joined to the most pitiful
of explanations; in the other, energy straining every
muscle to attain an immeasurable greatness, together with
a grieved affection for the French people who " have fallen
into this terrible misfortune/'
Let us read and re-read these words, which of them-
selves, if there were not many more besides, would assure
Winston Churchill a place in every proud heart:
" The news from France is very bad, and I grieve for the
gallant French people who have fallen into this terrible mis-
fortune. Nothing will alter our feeling towards them or our
faith that the genius of France will rise again.
" What has happened in France makes no difference to
British faith and purpose.
" We have become the sole champions now in arms to
defend the world cause. We shall do our best to be worthy
of that high honour.
" We shall defend our island and, with the British Empire
around us} we shall fight on unconquerable until the curse of
Hitler is lifted from the brows of men.   We are sure that in
the end all will be well'9
Poor, poor P6tain 1
It was a few minutes after the Marshal's sorry speech
that the incident occurred, the end of which caused Georges
Mandel to be misled.
The conspirators, who at times felt the ground quiver
beneath their feet, were afraid, and under the influence of
their fear they extorted from the Marshal an order for
the arrest of the late Minister of the Interior. The circum-
stances in which it was carried out are known. The story
of it was told some hours later by the ex-Minister, as though
to myself; but I am only preserving that part of it which
adds a further touch to the picture of those ill-fated days.
M. Mandel was having lunch at the restaurant of the
Chapon Fin, He, like myself, had perhaps just heard the
Marshal's depressing words, when an officer came up and